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Rynoai%n of Precedinmi Chapter.
Just afT r a 1,all at the ,,utherland man-

e] 'n Ag:th:n WOOh andl her servant are
f-Md ']--_ 1. 2u11 hi -u Webb. Agatha's

hwI-bn.d wh, fr y-nts ha s been growing
-n. d- rd e at the din-

ne-r '-1+l. A trve of blood on his sleeve

In.I i, ts hirn as the rmirderer."i1
P!, ilm hf uhrln' house-

I"p. persist lo rmaiung about the
WN.1" rrnss and dIiscovers 1.1od on the
gra-s. T!, mwn.-y drawer is found to be
ernpiv. au.! robb-ry Is ardd to the mys-
tery. r-rckSutherland, a wayward
yotth 1I i lls is father to witrws-s his deter-
minati-n I tw n better man, and promises
L. t to .m--ry Mlls l'ag.e, by whom he has
b-1n fuiI'ted. Mis% Puag, tells Frederiek
that she follwed him th- night of the mur-

deniId knew where he had secreted a
th a da l r ar l. She gis him a week to
dMe whther t marry her or be Dr

flairdasthe rnurdrer of Agnah.Webb.
It 1i lo Irnd tLi.t the nane..y was In new

bills. :and the kreter of a small store pro-
dti-s onie That a strunge man gave him
it, e. tI, nitt if f e urder for a loaf of

br-ad. A -.!in arrives from Bbostn and
r-I.lerts. im le . as,. 31atiered for i

ey. F l : mnan wiTh tia e ti ning beard."
eN lv. a f:r'i bI i ne (if the Zab brth et-
er. Fr le: k uir% the Llld v tree. The

youny Is K :i. Wattes. a ist-o- n isambler,
arr1-s and detmarls W-p of Frederick in

paYnwnTI , f a a tlig det.t. Fredprick se-
ct ts a f-l fe r the am nit frtm his

fat:.r. !w, - Zk i l b rar e fto ha m fnr de d
tf -farm i r !.he l g the touf
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I edn more dan'rOttus thant
.Ii p'"d. <'-aiainl Wattles was

- frI-deri-k's and knew his
-- r than atny 5,ne 1 els In the

I iifat and the* added one
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tiptoe and managed to whoisper in the an-
gry mnan's ear:
"You are a card amrp, and it will be

cq~sy enough to ruin you. Threaten Fred-
erick Sutherland and in two weeks you
will be boycot-ted by every club in thios city.
Twenty-five hundred dollars won't pay you
for that."
This from a nondescript fellow with no

grains of a gentleman about him In form.
feature of apparel! The captain staed non-
plussed, too much taken aback to be even
angry.
Suddenly he cried:
"How do you know all this? How do you

know what is or is not in the letter I gave
you?"
Sweetwater, with a shrug tha't In its

quiet significance seemed to make him at
once the equal of his Interrogator, quietly
Pressed the quivering limb under his hand
and calmly replied:
"I know because I have read it. Before
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I put my head into the lion's mouth I
think it only proper to measure its capaci-

ty.o And lifting his hand he drew back,
laving the o a ptain reetng.
"WXhat is your name? Who are you?"
shoted out Wattles as Sweetwater was

d rawintg off.
It was the thrd time he had been asked
tat w ut-stion within twenty-four hours,

uTi nt before wit h this telling emphasis.
"Whe are you, I ay, and what can you do

"I. am-o But that Is an Insignincantdtail unworthy of your curiosity. As to
what can no. wait and see. But first
burn that letter. " n

And. turng his bak he fled out of the
bueilding, followed by odths which, If not
1ond, were cortainly deep and very far-
ra,-hing.

It was the first time laptain Wattles had
met his match In audacity.

CHAPTIER XXXI.
On his way to the depot Sweetter

w"nt into the Herald office and bought a

mi-rning paper. At the station he o)pen-,d
:;. Theroe was one colIumn devote(l to the
wr--k of the Hesper, and a wholIe half
paeto the- proce.edings of the third (bay's

inquiry Into t.he cause andl manner Iof

.\ih Websdah erl oigta

hisemewas entonedamog th lot i

put nmyhad ntossarilmionedmut
thie litonil pope to subecau Its caain-

hay And hl fn hehatdea he deak
lwasin themawtad precedd Aabegt
'Wata's courg nRelve o thrs so?"
he uted o Watls ant wtaparcuas,
thrawtt das vr ltl mr hdcoet

It t was knownr ton he adrning ase
ofa -heswinse wihad gtvenityfr housi
ma~n. hemabel' einghi teln ehieands
thog nro open accsain what been youde,

tIon u am- theutt that A abensigifcant
nhto it the affai adsled Buto fis

riiatunid hs plack ber fe ou ofr sus-

piiousight folHer oephs heve, if un-t

laild tor cnetany deepogndto onrfar

Iat eaithe ofit thim suspan Wrttler own

posin;y toe tde dnot exactwtfrk
- and Swetw tersald orfc anhought saw
(natuiall faleng Ato thae tatinkey toenit
uatinthse was l deotkin uonh

he r- o ptan ofsavngbthhrs. and woehl
Fredrick by troeeingo t'hterd duspy's

hnry words tihe case apn thedecease
Zah.:th He did' nth Mknow, anotinerhait
hias justn as wenltiont am he dlnot tin

especki juncturle, tatrnsshe w'asnuybidn

Ihim, nd twast determs'edtton his detrue-
tn.'*Readng auspiafinal ase, tat Afr

Shrand was nxecedrl toentify soont in
eiplarntfhis aconto ths leecutor in

s ro., at wher nothangeli took polace
inhis gothod as this greaet iduathat hee

wsive s nobhe ad le onl too tiely
A-aeraceottae ee on thie inqury
hisednce ndlyrtire frhm arunderth

Ias Swee tate' thought. "uryecapitat
the vry, veasrophte mo read One ok
linh wtrdan his kpart nictive orhing hner
apprdehns that dahissnhahn into'~Hse.Ms
ofthe ritneshic had givbenefinteim, tand

no. Aame'sfiessen The ongfmandl
thedid not kpnow acuatio hed, been mae
itws fien from dvted tendnnof th us-

tinsdu o thelatte that Anthe' even-o
nfaiure wth aton affai whreatened uponinst
herou luondam Hoer oubpreclisipoeiatedn
tatvery conay any themomnt ohn the

p*iio et tey we no el frnk
adSweetwater awve home thogh the awo
uatontchest He as still oneoring upon
herold helknw oft svn bot.ha himself and
caredrc.gnythongh morneveg suightowa
himr worsakinghen raie upnthe .dntoathe
'utskel. Hefi nutherkndow and pehaps to

dec tha sedo hl.ing reeckshe pasdM.hated-

y uthoueheduand was eaetdtots~yson-
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embowered window. Alas! he did not know
how early one anxious heart woke during
these troublous days. The Sutherland house
was dark, but as he crept very close under
its overhanging eaves he heard a deep sigh
uttered over his head, and knew that some
one was up there also in anxious expecta-
tion of a day that held more than even he
anticipated.
Meanwhile the sea grew rosy, and the

mother's cottage was as yet afar off. Hur-
rying on. he came at last under the eye of
more than one of the early risers of Suth-
erlandtown.
"What, Sweetwateri Alive and well!

Hey, Sweetwater, we though you lost on
the Hesper."
"Halloo! Home in time to see the pretty

Amabel arrested!" Phrases like these met
him at more than one corner; but he eluded
them all, stopping only to put one hesitat-
ing question. Was his mother well?

iTING OVER A LARGE PILE OF MON

Home fears had awakened within him at
his rwar approach to that humble cottage
door.

CHAPTER XXI-Had Batmy Lived.
It was the last day of the Inquest, and

to many It bade fair to be the least In-
teresting. All the witnesses who had any-
thing to say had long ago given In their
testimony, and when at or near noon

Sweetwater slid Into the inconspicuous
seat he had succeeded in obtahning near

the coroner It was to find In two faces only
any signs of eagerness and expectancy that
fled hit own breast to suffocation. But
as these faces were those of Agnes Halli-
day and Amabel Page he soon retgnized
that his own judgment was not at fault,
anm] that notwithstanding outward appear-
an g.sand the langud interes shown in
thi now lagging proceedings, the moment
presagn an event full of unseen but vital
consequee.

Frhe erick was no visible in the great
hill: hut that he was near at han. son
ba ee evidt-t from the change Sweet-
dalyr now maw i Amael. For whil she
thatI hitshrto a-t under the unvertal gaze
vadh only the faitt mile ofancieus
banty on thelranuiintaleet shn ie

ruasthe hagndsroceedingsock moet
wreado,an evl ule of unsen but vital
(o emraifnce.iha-ei epcac h'

'rtlercwvan nwetwate inltle hare
hiln. hutrng that nasmna atrhas.n
-rie ao is n fthm tame ihn.Te Sweeof
t rnowan sa inactinabwithowhitAmhe

Lank batk ito ha erethwa ansalarkei
is lhrate fainh prmlevo .iousupne

rue!thhandsothevvv otati offered~toee-
iw'ar ofn dprnession fet that hiretudorn
Mtr uterlanid was looing versuny fthbae

As'~hetok -tedthi affre him the hage
in.hi apperancei tha apparnts toalltwh
'kew hi athere wre few 'ther who
triudento sfferinlwich th couldbno
-uidrstland, andu f.readtowsunterpret, ivn
to t hems'eres hretaprvone Udevoe.
frind stoheviiunatstIoffners'atoredckt
sees ir oo, wreufnelt thtclou rwhurn
hamd tenelo hid. e lms byn
But Frtherick was looking a'ty feebe.,

and hitookt heaha etemied h 'ape
ind hi acorn-cuos figuren thealrom
kne wh h, adhpr -thie fewxpreo and
ddlo nowprhnded ulstarledby the
oevecrodsmperiwhich ternorethan ot
uerftndthonr,and enerre ee
tonctheeesamrethonan aboreneo
frien oleorunty flancesn atFeric t

eericke to were thder thie couveyhdch
sthd oenvs elp his fat almost, beokd
away Frdrasson oingau'nt Anbeor
herdeys erec hade and teind, inquirin
madet hi arosicuous w'igur ihehdroom
moedtenwhoichaleup this hresour hed
mhienaiye wornonhithuirldppingI
tsgneofhers hc ad morsathon oncei
bgandethe coruggera wadtrene ther
a onemoraediranandhabhrtnc. o
therd h fotrsoccaoned bytihd hn-

trae oprttofc wmportn herosan
awaysassoonwaspoeiel,butoowsete bfor
her eyes hd quaetud nder old, inornr'
hand tedrious witnes watots hourn hes
this ayan o hm a this attetion wahs
bengaivnnthe e that o me teat

Artheusinsi -whic asiben ied byen
AabeIs lcompete u~nde utsctorry
tsiowny. andtohmanflcatteunion whas

he does not posees, and .the few final min-
utes before nhoon passed by without any
addition to the facts which had already
been presented for general consideration.
As the witness sat down the clock began

to strike. As the slow, hesitating strokes
rung out. Sweetwater saw Frederick yield
to a sudden but most profound smotlon.'The old fear, which we understand, If
Sweetwater did not, has again seized the
victim of Amabel's aanbItion, and under h~ereye, w'hich was blazing full upon him now
with a fell and steady purpose, he found his
right hand stealing toward the left In thesignificant action ahe expected. Better to
yield tiban fail headlong into the pit one
word of hers could open. He had not meant
to yield, but nosw that the mnoment had
come, now that he must alt onco and for-
ever choose between a course that led sim-ply to personal inhappinm and one that
Involved not only himself, but those dearest
to himb in disgrace and sorrow, he felt him
self weaken to the point of clutohing at

from ySars at selkoontrol were too lately
awkened in Is breast to sustain him now.
As stroke after stroke fell on the ear, be
felt tlseLf yielding beyond recovery, and
had anost touched his fingers in the sig-
nificant actidn of esent which Amaibelawaited with.breathless expectation, when,
was it miraele or only the suggestion of his
better nature, the memory of a face full of
holy pleading rose from the past before his
eyes, and with ant inner cry of "Mother."
he threw his hand out and clutched Lis
father's arm in a way to break the charm
of his own dread and end forever the 3f-
fects of the intolerable fascination that was
working upon him. Next minute the last
stroke tang out and the hour was up, which
Amabel had set as the limit of her silenc'.
A pause, which to their two hearts, if to

no otihers. seemed, strangely appropriate,
followed the cessation of these sounds, th'nthe witness was dismissed, and Amabel,
taking advantage of the movement, was
about to lean toward Mr. Courtney, when
Frederick, leaping with a bound to his ftet,
drew all eyes toward himself with the cry:
"Let me be put on my oath. I have testi-

mony to give of the utmost importance in
this case."
The coroner was astoundad; every cne

was astounded. No one had expected any-
thing from him, and instinctively every eye
turned toward Amabel to see how she was
affected by his action.
Strangtly, evidently, for the look with

which she settled back in her seat was one
whicih no one who saw it ever forgot,
though It conveyed no hint of her real feel-
ings, which were somewhat chaotic, I must
own.
Fred'rick, who had forgotten her, now

that he had made up his mind to speak,waited for the coroner's reply."if you have testimony," said that gentle-
man after exchanging a few hurried words
with Mr. Courtney and the surprisAdKnapp, "you can do no better than give it
to us at once. Mr. Frederick Sutherland,will you take the stand?"
With a noble air, from which all hesita,

tion had vanished, Frederick started to-
ward the place indicated, but stopped be-
fore he had taken a half dozen steps and
glanced back at his father, who was visiblysuccumbing to this last shock.
"Go!" tie whispered. but in so thrilling a

tone it was'heard to the remotest corner of
the room. "Spare me the anguish of saying

what I have to say In Your presence I
could not bear it. You could not bear it.
Lateir, if yo>u Will wait for me In one of
these rooms, I will repeat my tale in your
cars, but go now. It Is my last entreaty."There was a silence; no one ventured a
dissewnt, no one so much as made a ges-
ture of disapproval. Then Mr. Sutherland
struggled to his feet, east one last look
around him and disappoured through a
door which had opened like magic befrore
him. Then and not till then did Frederick
move forward.
The moment was intense. The coroner

seemed to share the universal excitement,for his first question was9 a leading one and
brought out this startlilng admission:
"I have obtruded myself into this inquiryand now ask to be heard bjy this jury, be-

cause no man knows more than I do of the
manner and causev of Agatha W,%ebb's death.This you will bivewhen I tell You that I
was the person Miss P~age followed intoMrs. Webb's house and whom she hearddescend the. stairs during the moment she
crouched be-hinid the figuire of the sleepingPhillemon."
It was more, infinitly more, than anyone there had expec:t.. It was not onlyan acknowledgment, but a conffession, andthe- shock, the suirprise., the alarmi,eewhich It occasionedl -- n to) thoiSe who har

ne e -a4uh; o iln e in t i o n

ma vite-a l o t a p l n i t

intensiy a tnthnfrte n

se o s esojl S t n s m a r s

eneth eeig o :11/visntoot
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cousaenofma knewothere thsto of the
cmannor and cabean speaktng agab'n death.
whe theonershad been ae fofllweresto

deIcenow,testaid he,"wha themomenowh-crdumet muhstconvey tothiemdof theepn
one washoe.nitelthnkme gthnyoone deth ha eoxunftunte as nt onavainessnoedhentill bedonfesasiongn
oftheshock, the farpeiof God andrm, I,
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knew she bad money in her house; this I
had unhappily been made acquainted with
in an accidental way, and I knew she was
of kindly disposition and quite capable of
doing a very Unselfish act. Still, this would
not teem to be reason enough for me to in-
trude upon her late at night with a plea for
a large loan of money had I not been in a

desperate condition of mind, which made
any atte' t seem reasonable that promised
relief fro' the unendurable burden of a

pressing and disreputable debt. I was

obliged to have money, a great deal of
money, and I bad to have it at once: and
while I know this will not serve to lighten
the suspicion I have brought upon myself
by my late admissions, it is the only ex-

plamittion I can give you for leaving the
all at my father's house and hurryin

down secretly and alone into town to the
little cottage where, as I had been told
early in the evening. a small entertainment
was being given, which would insure its
being open even at so late an hour as mid-
night. Miss Page. who will. I am sure.
pardon the introduction of her name into
this narrative. has taken pains to declare to

you that in the expedition she herself made
into town that evening she followed some

person's steps down hill. This is very like-
ly true, and those steps were probably mine,
for after leaving the house by the garden
door I eame directly down the main road
to the corner of the lane running past Mrs.
Webb's cottage. Having Mready seen fro-n
the hillsi-e the light burning in her upper
windows. I felt encouraged to proered. and
so hastened on till I came to the gate on

High street. Here I had a moment of hesi-
tation and thoughts hitter enough for me

to recall them at this monment cnic into my

mind, making that instant. perhaps. the
very worst in my life' but they passed.
thank God. and with nothing more desper-
ate in mind than a sullen intention of hiv-
ing my own way about this money. I lifted
the latch of the front door and stepped in.

"I had expected to find a jovial group
of friends in her little ground parior. or

at least hear the sound of merry voices
and laughter in the rooms above. but no

sounds of any sort awaited me; indeed, the

house seemed strangely silent for one so

fully lighted, and, astonished at this. I
pushed the door ajar at my left and looked
in. An unexpected and pitiful sight await-
ed me. Seated at a table set with abun-
dance of untasted food I saw the master
of the house with his head sunk forward
on his arms asleep. The expected guests
had failed to arrive, and he, tired out with
waiting, had fa!len into a doze at the board.
This was a condition of things for which

I was not prepared. Mrs. Webb, whom I
wished to see, was probably upstairs, and
while I might summon her by a sturdy ral
on the door beside which I stood, I had
so little desire to wake her husband, o1
whose mental condition I was well aware,
that I could not bring myself to make any
loud noise within his hearing. Yet I had
not the courage to retreat. All my hope of
relief from the many difliculties that men-

aced me lay in the generosity of this
great-hearted woman, and if out of pusil-
lanimity I let this hour go by without mak-
ing my appeal nothing but shame cnd dis-
aster awaited me. Yet how cou d I hope
to lure her down stairs without noise? I
could not, and so, yielding to the impulse
of the moment, without any realization, I
here swear, of the effect which my un-x-
pected pirs'fnce wou'd have on the noble
woman overhead, I slipped up tie narr.,w
staircase ant, catching at that moni. lit the
sound of her voice callimg out ito Ito:sy, I
stepped up to tile door I saw stailitn; open
before me anl -onfront-d her boi r ste
could move from the tal)le be.'foc whieni
she was sitting, counting over a lrge roll
of money.

ly look (nd it was doubliiss not a com-
moll look, for the sight of a mass of money
at hat moment, whin loney was ev.l
thirog to ine, roused every luiking illmnl
my breasti scened to appa1:1, it it di. not
frighten. tier, for she rose anl niting mly
eye with a gaze in whjehi slhnk al me
sIrange and'. poignant agony totlymiom-
prehensii,!e to me were strang.y blendO,
she cried out:
''No, no, Frederick! You don't know what

you are doing. If you want ny 1rnonly,take it; if you want my life, I will give 11
to you with my own hand. 13-Ut stai
yours-hon't-"

I did not understand her. I di-l not knowuntil I thought it over afterwrill that myhand was thrust conj uisivly into my
breast i a way which, taken with my wild
mien, nmate me look as if I liar, cole tomurder her for the money over which she
was hovering. I was blind, deaf to every-
thing but that money, and bending madlyforward in a state of mental intoxicationawful enough for me to rememtber now, Ianswered her frenzied words by some suchbroken exclamations as these:
"Give, then! I want hundreds-thousands

-now, now, to save myself! Disgrace,shame, prison await me if I don't havethem. Give, give." And my hand went outtoward it, not toward her; but she mistookthe action, mistook my purpose, and, with
a heartbroken cry, to save me, me, from
crime, the worst crime of whi h humanityis capable, she caught up a dagger lyingonly too near her hand in the open drawer
against which she leaned, and in a momentof fathomless anguish which we who can
never know more than the outward seemingof her life can hardly measure plungedagainst it and--I can tell you tlo more.
Her blood and Hatsy's shriek from the ad-
joining room swam through my conscious-
ness, and then she fell, as I supposed, dead
upon the floor, and I, in scarcely better
ease, fell also.
"This. as God lives, is the truth concern-

ing the wound found in the breast of this
never-to-be-forgotten woman."
The feeling, the pathos, the anguish even,

to be found in his tles made tills story.
strange and inorelible as it st emiiel, appearfor the monent llaustitl.
"And latsy?" urtk-f !he 'oronier.
"Must have falIen when we -lid, for I

never he:rd i oice after th. lirst s r.am.
l"ut I shall sieak of her again. vihiit I
mut:iw .' nl:t is tow thne mny in Mrs.
WeOtb's dIrawr ni into ityi, sin,
aml how the lagger she hal platal- in her
breast came to twiond on the tawn ((it-
side, WVh.r, I caeni to myvself, tint that
must have teen very0 ston, I found thait
the blow I hal lhen such a htorrified wItn' s
to hai not yet p'r'ver fatal. Th' eyes I til
seen close, as I had supp)1os'I, forever, were
now open, and she was io king at me with
a smile that has never left my memory,
and never will.

'There is no hlood on you.' she mutr-
muired. ''You did not strike thle blow. Was
it money only that you wanted. Frederle'k?
If so, yotu (ould have had It without crime.
There are a thousand dollars on that tale
and half as much again in the closet "ver
yonder. Take them and let them pave yotir
way to a better life. My death will help
you to remember,' Do these words, this
actlin of hers, seem incrediblle to you, sirs?
Alas! alas! they will not when I tell you-"
and here he cast one anxious, deeply anx-
ious glance at the room in which
Mr. Sutherland was hldden--"that un-
known to me. unknown to any one living
but herself, unknown to that good man
from whom it can no longer be kept hid-
den, Agatha Webb was my mother, I am
Philemon's son, and not the offspring of
Charles and Marietta Sutherland!"

(To be continued.)

The Dance in Blaracoa.
Flrom thes Outlook.
The guitar, the kettedrum, the gourd rat-

tle and the scratch gourd struck up the
queer, barbaric musio of the Cuban "dan-
zon"-a round dance something like a wal-tz,
but with greater irregularity of movement
and with a pecul!ar, voluptuous swaying of
the body suggestive of the -"hoochee-
coochee" and other oriental dances of the
Mvhid'way Plaisance. As sometimes executed,
this Cuban "danzon" Is Immodest, not to
say indecent; and at balls in the larger Cu-
ban towns it is often danced in a way that
would be starltling, If not shocking, to the
most hardened frequenter of the annual
French balls In Ne~w York; but in Baracoa
I saw nothbing about it that was particular-
ly objctionable. It seemed to be nothing
more than 'an awkward, irregular two-step
waltz to the accompaniment of extremely
wild and peculiar music. Bloth in the music
and in the movements of the "dason" it is
easy to trace the influence thart the negro,
in Cuba, has had over the Spaniard,
The music especially, wi'th its queer',

broken time, the sharp, staccato click of its
gourd rattle, the throbbing of its deep-toned
guita~r, and the rolling, muffled, in'terantttent
thunder of its drum, is ats unmistakably
African as anything to be hearil on the
Upper Nile or In a Jungle on the banks of
the Congo. Why the "danson" should be

peerdto the waltz, as it every'where is
inCbIdo not know, uniess It be for the

reason that the mnusic is more wild and
pasnate, and the dance itself more in

ha'zony with the sardent, sensual nature ofthe haM-Spanish, half-negro populaton.
Pleatag.

From the Detroit JourseL.
"Enough champage Is drnkryrg,"

said the ateeti~ai pere, "to Soet the
Oregon."
"Ionce flsatd aU55000 trust,** said the

HOME LIFE IN PARIS

Apartment Hourn. the PAl and
Not the Exoeption.

TEIR GOOD AD BAD POINS

Movement on Foot to Better the
Architectural Conditions.

RENTS STEADILY RISING

Special Corref posndeice of The Evening Star.
PARIS, May 11, 199.

For many years the regular beauty of the
Paris street has been the pride and solace
of the citizen. The Paris street. like every
other, being an open way between two rows

of houses, the beauty of the street has
been, in great part, the beauty of the
hrauses. Certainly the uniformity of these
great seven-story buildings, each sheltering
a dozen or more families, gives the Parisian
eye unending vistas of cheerful dignity and
munificence. You would not think it could
be done too well: yet this is exactly what
has happened. Architectural ereentricity
has been discouraged so well by the watch-
ful municipal censorship that originality
and personal fancy long ago went to sleep.
They now say the Paris apartment houses
are too regular, too uniform; and the com-

plaint has gone so far that the munie!pal
council has thought fit to offer prizes to

the six arohitects and owners of new hlui t-
ings "best embellishing the public way.
It is calbed the mntthly Concours de
Facadles. The prize-winning mwners ar-

exempted from half the stre.-t tax, the
architects receive guld nedals and the
contractors., even, get bronze nedai. But
they make enough to gild them.

I myself live just around the corner from
one of these prize-winning edific-s, that of
the Avenue d'Antin, No. :t. The new

house shines yellow in th- gray spr:ng
sutlight. in the midst of grayer manst-ns,
toned di iwfn so thoroughly hy wind at
weather that the eye Immediately is caught
by the rich carving and the soft C1-n
stone Which makes it possible. Across th.
street and then across a little grlve the
new and permanent lieaux Arts lialace ".f
the coming expo.si tio.n prese nt the sa m'
prodigality of .zrtving. Th- cream-e-ior-i
stome comes fresh frrn the Caen quarrw-
almost as soft as cheet. and can it carv-l
by any amateur with a jack-knife or

broken hottle. Those who imagine that th'
decoration of larisian fa-amis is 5th.
ire m isake-n; the (IxhauIll 'nTpar-
r a.have I-en a pr'eiou- re-imlrc f.o
Paris lildIers. The stoie hardets uiikly
in the weather. tones (I wn to a lull gTM3
and then the -ye is r-st'"d in the hazy
aitmspher' tha.t causes shades to mtei
g<:ntly together.

Am~nerican Influence.
Paris just 'now is in a fever of ons'rue-
ti. Vhtle the new n-,te. stimnuatld by

tho (oneours de Facadls. 1s cer.tmy tI.

sam' excss )f ,arvings. colunis and Ili-

.a--t'-rs, it is not the ly now te. Amtfm-
itin comifort has pell-rat-d to Parts. You

etn get in aparttmn-it now with ain lint
lath riom. You cat 0\1n gt a i-al Ia\
w in~dOW, which is th1'. last w fimtf
ion. If sotnthig Ilds no! stiith' iar h

oflall this imprli ement the nasty lilti
rain-soakel villas of IIhe Iublllurbs will stll-
day have lorihe'S all arni tim.

I hav-neve' r flIt that Iagined drawback
of - maniy tiurists. th., Ik -f 1,r1i-y'
of the l'arls fl;t. The heav y t01e1-1
sLt-trction of the tII irs and wvalls I,-ajens allI
'Oundtexcept that of iaiig to an Irebis-
tra. It is true that my pr'esenit alde-lik-
many extra small Hats cut ot. of a larger
one-has a thtn wail on oinl slde o. n

room. lut the only soulS are of the
street. Hucksters -to not Iry their vegeta-
bles: hand organs and German bands are

unknown: door-bell ringing beggars cannot
keep you wondering who is there, and the
whirring of the trolley car is not. The
street sounds of Paris are the roll if enbs.
the piping horns of bicycles and auto-

mohi:es, the centuries-old calls, half songs
of perambulating artisatIs and the faint
echo of continual Paris chatter.

A Word for the Concierge.
The dreaded concierge, or Janitor, trou-

bles no one's privacy. It is true that there
are folk-I know one American-who are

always having troubles with their con-

cIerges. Such troubles always have their
secret in the under-tipping of the con-

lergo. It Is said that he reads your postal
cards. Then do not use postal cards. Who
can protoct you so well against the wicked
outside world as a good concierge? You
are at home or not at home to visitors, as
you instruct him. ie stanls betwee-n you
and the hill collector. IS tone of Cnti-
dence deciles ili'lvery clerks to leave your
purchases to be paid for later. Many coi-
cierges gossip. If it is your pleasure to Its-
in to the talk of servai.ts yo1u may hI-ar
that such a lady's cousin ot-mes to see 1cr
daily, or that the baron's tailor wantl
cash on delivery., but, fre'sh from a visit to
my native land, my remitniseene-s of neigh-
borly rullbr-neeking cause me to look on
-uwh indiscretions as m- ro triti,,s.
The small P.ris flats of. say. thre be
rioms. hav~e th0 sailon, or plarloIr. looking Iln

*ombedW1.1 room also ni the sir. -i: the
large ant ihighly d t-r'td dhinuin room is
.n thle court and comnparatilydl'ark. wh1'
If the two other bedt rooms there is liuik.

lie said except that they are bedl ro~oms.
The kitchen, with its tiled hrick tillr, its
airgo porcelain-lined sink, Its imp~osing gas
ronge, furnished free if you use the gat'
-ital with battery' of gleaming copper sauce-
lans, without which there can be nol French
-ooking, rnakes one of the prettiest roomusofthe apartment, The sweeinlg is all oil
Ic floor. There are no staIrs. Th~e rugs
ire beaten ou-t the courtyardt windows early
inthe morning. Household supplies must
tiso come up in the mnorning, and by th"
bactk stairway. Coal Is lugged up from the
:1lar by the bushel bagful. Somehow the
listressing debris of small housekeepIng at
home does not collect in the Parisian fiar.
There Is no room for trash.

Elevator. and Bath Spesias.
The two great isnprovemetrts of the up-to-
date Paris apartment house are the e'!e-
vator and the bath room. In the best Parts
houses built more than fifteen years ago-
the vast majority in the most fashionable
Iisricts-the delicate little narquise and
the fragile little baronne have to clImb two
flights, or three or four, The elevator has
ome late to Paris, The type of live years
and more ago is that of the time-killing
'ydraulic balance, dragging up) a great steel
eolumn to support it. HappIly the swIft-
moving new compressed-eir "lifts" leave
nothing to be desIred. No elevator boy at-
tends them. You step In, shut the door
and press two buttons-one to lix the stop-
ping place, and one to start the lift. At the
third floor, or fourth, or fifth, as you have
pressed the button, the lift stops of its own

IN THE
From Fliegende Blatter.

acenrd. You step out. abut the door and
touch the button marked "desemdre." Thelift goee down. At night the electric lliat
Is turned on. also. as the lift goes up- AA
for the bath rooms, the Parisians are revet
Ing In bath rooma. Each apartment of etolj
new house ham a bath rooa, aid the Inhaie
Itants have begun to brag as diligently o
their morning dip as any Englishman. We
are accustomed to these confIdences of hiS
toilet from the Briton, but the Frenchman
making social capital of his cleanlines ti
altogether fin-de-siecle.
With thee coming iof the lift. the as..ni

seur, or elevtor. the Ptaris prnprietor haffound extuse to raise his rents. The thir
and fourth finors are now almost of SJ
value with thet sr"rrnd. or the heel ,while even the fourth and fifth have ia,-if
own advantages. 8urligrt, sotught by I-. ry
one in Paris. is found best high up The
air I purer, you have a prettaer view fr.na
your bellony and the rnar of cha noun the
wooden pavements cwmnes monr gentliv to
the ear. Retws have risen reetly. A fur-
nashed apartinent with f-our hA ro-m-- ott
the Rive Martbeuif that rented for S1-to %
month in 1-ti4 is held now At StIn An Ill.
frnliah,,ed apartre-nt it the fr e'arn.-r 4f
the thamp- Elsm, above tih 7hod ' Int,
with three had roormse only. has J'iet

I.renrented for "9).
qVIteetuatig in eutae.

A few vears ago I would not have'f-er, d
$ for It. Of coumrse, this iF In the nqIi-
horhoo.1 of the expositlon grounds. ir the
heari of smart, claen Paris: hut Th. itdi-
retions are high priees for lh., pan
all around. ThA hullding ani r-elng
of hotel,.s Is remarkable. an.! ther' are- not
lacking phiioee hers to pre-iit a. In.ie.ne
aTV-qsh such as tome IIderw.-nqt a I..n
-ra- eao. anrI. In t mallrr wir. nif. -ted

t'hicagzo after the fair. For the at--,.
h.-vr. 'v-ry on-e Is hpes'ful. E nr

is to get rioh sualt:-ttitig r.oms woollan a-
ticking in furnis.hrl flats. Th <'. o--en
.1- Bari- -wife of the ston .f tle ran -!- :a
King Ilomba of Nalpie--to whrom I pay my
r-rt. Is fu.rnishiig a large aipart'm.et .,n&
th-e fifth tloor "for her son." That i" to
sry. the yrung man will occupy It for a
few monihs until Ihe gtis tired of 1 Ant-
bodiy wo...h0.1 get tire.d of It--and th-n it w-ill
he r. ntedl furrishei. Thi is a ca-To-.awn
far a hise of great preerios 1aint never
has let any thing -n mei-. Twr .ther
Ib'atairnes. the erb.-rin- s-re- le- ah-
tainedl permissionv to subhiaT.Sb-'n is
t- the p ipular slro-tutliation of th.-e -.rming
V ar

<lnl, of the most consoling things to the
impl-erntous ;-rson is the facility whieh
th~ flat syatemnffords of obtaining a gooard
adlre's. Mme. t'rit paid 1:.ii5 franas,
ab'ut $2b.lm a year. without tax--s. frer her
six-hr.adrrmed nartment rrn The Aven-iue
dI'Aima. next do-r to the Amen-riun church;
ye-t there are half a dozen single men or
..r.eonrmiizingc couples who livr in thalt
Fph-iilid h.msaear. sormewiere cIse to the
roof. at A rent if $4 a we#rk each. The
sixth floor Is often cut up into tinv two or
three-rniei suites: and even in the ser-
vant-infrterd ni arsir the rroms upon
the str-t .ire lr#t to Ieople of small mo-ans
anrd f:rairtirdius taStes.

In an Aristocratie Houae.
I hive juseat bretn hl'ping to install an

American in a sixth-floor manisrard bIling
phice in my awn strr-t, the lie du 'olisea.
lie ilmys $2n a yr-ar rent. plus tax--. Its
his a kielin. a dark cabint drt(.ltt. a
l11i1o. anter m lit by a skylight, a ge-d-
sized parlo)r and a small-siz-d hadi rroom,
htTh ltem the str-et. Th- furniture i:- his
owH. is e.iiin'gs ar lw. He- is pretty
i-aIl in winter. pr-tty lit in summ.-r. iind
ali-ntimes the gas iburn- lilmeh ierause of

.atet in tihl pirj s' it Ie-ing tn b'l. rit -

rahl-- h inhse.t -bthrler hani. h.- hris a
ta1--nv. fr-ni wbli-h he view ,the rm-
ing '-vine r-f tlhl'h- mpElr itCrItself.
tilst at his f-rt. Trere, I, will nt rn'er-
tain in, his abuarm:nt;o ireh iouri to
i-li thw11 rl that it is small and mtn?
1r is loet -m:il ntael mr-an up1-i hi hIaleanT.
Na, <m in the wr coulri hive a rwtteIr
-ituaed hIile -tv. Win he wit to get
new crd-s -rigr tavd, it was with real pride,
T ossiiru-reyu. that h- wrrteIhis new ad-

r5ss. Iutils and barons live in that
houitre:.ciuteesadat.m-ses. Atiri now
when he mak- purchasns. they do not
sr-nd the goods hione C. 4). D. The bill
forljlrws, a tmonth later. H1e' says. "liur-
rah for the letrisian apartmn-nt hou-. Its
fa-ade is bNautitul. It emb-e-lishes the Paris
street. And it give-s me a ehaet

STERLING HILIG.

WALL PAPER.

Hlow and Where It Was First Made
and Used.

Fr'm the Priper TraRle.
While various kinds of prin-ted fabrics

were known to the people of most remote
antiquity, it was not till the eighteenth
er-tury that wall paper in anything like
!ts present form came Into common use &
Eurorpe, though it appears to have een
used much earlier in China. A few rare

examples which may he as early aS the six-
teenth ce.ntury exist in England, but these
are imitations. genr-rally in "Miock." of the
oli Florrntine and Genoese cut velvets, and
hence the style of the design in no way
shows the date of the wall paper. the same

traditional patterns being reproduced with
little or no -hango for many y-ars. It wa-is
not till the end of the last ce-ntury that
the nachitiery to, make pa per it Lrn g S!'t; as

was iented. U'I to that time will rliira
wer print-e on small square In- - .f
henIi-made paper and weret very rxione'.
in this ar'cearunt wall papr was sirw in

superseding the older mural ecorati-is,
suoh as tapestry. staned leather .nI

paperlr co th.
A work print-d it Lotide-n In 1744 sh.ws

.,n>me light on the use of wall Irailrs aet
that timen: "The nt-hod ref p-intingc wall
pire ofr3r the bretter irrrt is perably ilhr
amtie ntow that it lhas e-ver be'rn.- W oen-

brleakes with tihe airsign cut in reliref. retr for
riwh acrlorarr aalirl bry hanrd, afte'r brr-
ing itypi ini an rla-tie rirath erie-ve chegri
with weI tr mprera pigtment, gie-at care bm-ig
taeke-n to lay eacih hbirnck exaectly 'en thie
right le. see that the vrirua coalr maey
'rr-elsrter' arr lit together. In arder tee 'net
thte paroductrtians of the palrer mills thanr
blocks are made in Engalaind tweant y-ane
inrehas wide, anad in France eightee'n itnches
widle. The lenrtsh rof the hblek is limited to
what the workman c-an easily lift with rne
hatnd--t war feet being aboaut the limit, as
the blocks are necessarily thick, and in
nmatny eases made heavier by being in-laid
with cop~per, especially the thin outlituee,
whieh, if made of wood, would not stand
the we-ar and tear of printing.

"Int 'flock' andi gold or silver printing the
design Is first printed in strong size, the
flock (finely cut wool of thte required colori,
or metallic tpowder, is then sprinkled by
hand all over t'he paper; it adheres only to
the wet size, and is easily shaken off the
ground or unsized part. If the pattern lis
required to stand out in somes relief, the
process Is repeated eeveral times, and the
w hole paper then rolled to compress tlhe
flock. Cheaper sorts of paper are printed
by machinery. the design being cut on the
surface of wooden rollers under which the
paper passes. '1he abief drawback to this
proceass is that all the colors are applied
rapIdly one after the other without allow-
ing each to dry separetely. as I. done in
hand printing. A somewhat blurred ap-
pearance is usually the mesult."

Bell Boy-"Party in sixty-three have hung
hisself wif de rope fire escape! "

Clerk--"Heavens! He must have imag-
ined the hotel was on fire!"--Life.
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